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BE GftREFUL

Now York. After all la said and
done when gossips, lawyers anil
courts are flnlshod perhaps It lias
been loft for Mrs. Louis O. Meyer to
boIvo tlio great problom.

The problem la:
"How may ono kcop a huaband

homo?"
Mrs. Moycr's solution Is:
"Mako him sign an agreement to be-

have" That Is what Mr. Meyor has
done. From this tlmo forth It really
seams as If thoro will bo poaco In the
Moyor mansion. If thoro lsl't, It will
bn becauso thoro Isn't any cfliclency
In legal documents. Mr. Moyer has
signed ono ho has wrltton his namo
down to cortaln promises and stipula-
tions. If ho doesn't keop thonl, thoro
will bo troublo surely.

Louis C. Meyer Is a rich man. Ills
wlfo Is an extromoly handsomo wo-

man. Thoy woro married soma years
ago. Kvorythlng wont porfectly
smoothly until there camo Into their
lives a vory attractlvo and altogether
good-lookin- young woman Mrs.
Kathryn Conrad Fuller Haikncss
tiirlco married.

Tho rest of It Is qulto a long story,
but tho prosont status of tho wholo
thing Is that Mr. Moyer has signed tho
foregoing statement.

Document Is Unique.
Was thoro over another agreement

between mnn and wlfo llko It?
Tho Meyers havo been married for

18 years. Mrs. Moyer Is handsome,
40 years old and dovotcd to her hus-

band. Thoy live at Broadway and
Ninety-sixt- h street. Mrs. Harkness
doesn't own up to nearly na many
years as 40, and sho has much to com-

mend her In tho way of looks and fig-

ure.
She met Mr. Moyor somothlng over

a year ago.
Now Mr. Moyor, If court records

may bo believed, was somewhat sus-
ceptible. So was Mrs. Harkness. At
any rate, Mrs. Moyor called up her
husband on tho telophono at his offlco
ono fine afternoon. For a reply ho
asked his wlfo to come to tho office.
Sho camo. Thoro sho mot for tho llrst
tlmo Mrs. Harkness.

Tho pollco court records tell the
rest of tho story. Mrs. Harkness and
Mrs. Moyer camo to what seemed real
blows. Thero was occasion to call a
policeman, and Mrs. Harkness was ar-
rested upon Mrs. Meyer's complaint.

Thero wero bits of finery upon tho
floor of tho Moyer offlco and a few
hairpins and feathers. If It had been
Cherry Hill Instead of Fifth avenue It
would havo gone down on tho Tender-
loin station houso records as just a
plain fight. Mr. Moyer was only a
spectator to tho affray.

Predatory Beauty Fined.
Mrs. Meyer seemed to have tho up-p-

hand, becauso Mrs. Harkness, who
gavo her namo as Miss Jonnctte
Wynne, of No. 119 Ituo do la Pais,
Purls, was fined.

But lot Mrs. Moyor toll tho story as
sho tells it now, triumphantly showing
tho agreement tthlch makes her the
victor In this strango conflict between
man and wife:

'It was on tho afternoon of Februnry
9," said Mrs. Meyer. "My husband
had not been homo for ton days. I
called him up and asked tho roason of
his absence. Ho said If I would como
to tho offlco ho would explain. Ho
was repontant, ho said, and wanted to
bo forgiven. I went to the ofilco, nnd
whllo wo wero talking this woman
camo up.

"Sho camo In and asked mo what
business I had with my husband. Sho
oven had tho effrontery to order mo
out of tho office

"After tho troublo I went to tho
homo of Mrs. Harkness. There I met
her mother, Mrs. Keogh, nnd her sis-

ter, Mrs. Ball.
Made Plea to Rival.

"I went down boforo thorn on my
bonded knoos," said Mrs. Moyer, "and
I begged them to provont this woman
from ruining my life. But thoy wore
deaf to my pleas, and this woman
must have laughed at my humiliation,
But" and tho wlfo drow out a bundlo
of crumplod documents and shook
thorn emphatically "I havo at last
prevailed. Thoso lettors and papers
wero found In tho hotel whero that
woman was with my husband. Thoro
is qulto a llttlo gush and weird poetry
In them."

Mrs. Moyor showed what sho had
found, Horo was ono:

"A Dawn Letter, 5 A. M.
"Darling: When I meet you faco to

faco I either act llko ono dumb or talk
too much. In your absenco, I reallzo
mysolf, nothingness. In doing so, I
know that all you glvo mo Is swo.it,

"I havo never asked you for any-
thing but impossibilities Impossibili-
ties breatho no defeat, yet today in
tho coldneBB of tho dawn, I can say to
you that defeat is not ours.

"Convey, Impress, Impart all that
you wish to carry yourself.

"Digress, delay, disgust Just me.
"Play pay pralso. NIGGEIt."

Much "Gush" Revealed.
Thero is still mora poetry, also

Blgned with tho pot namo "Nigger." It
runs, this way:

"I still remain In your life as I came
Into It that and no mora

How Mix Loub G. "Meyer, Being Sadly
Offended liy Her Husband, Has Placed
Him on Three Months' Probation by Means
of the Strangest Agreement. Two Married
People lLvcr Signed.

"Breath and death thoy savor of
rhymo thoy show but ono little lotter
difference between us. I nm I

yours, NIGGER."'
"My husband," continued Mrs. Moy-

er, "mot Mrs. Harkness nt tho Vic-
toria hotel nnd becamo infatuated
with her. When I first know of this
ray hair was dark brown, without a
streak of gray In It. Now It Is
white.

"When I went to tho mother of this
Mrs. Harkness nnd plcndcd with her,
sho asked mo why I did not got a
divorce. I told hor that I never
would get a divorce, and I never will.
I am going to stay by my husband
now and nurso him through his trou-
ble. I do not caro what happens to
tho other woman. I am glnd sho
was Injured as she was In tho auto
accident. Sho deserved It.

Spent Money on Charmer.
"My husband Is a rich man, but I

never asked him to spend money on
mo tho way ho did on Mrs. Harkness.
Why, ho allowed her to spend $140
a week just for hotel bills. And hero
Is a sheet of an exponso account I
found among my husband's papers.

" '$200 received.
' " '$153.90 hotel.

"'?10 left with mamma.
" 'Philadelphia oxpenso:
"'$200 received.
" '1 Gown $100.
"'1 Gown $65.
" '1 Waist $28.
" '1 Matisse $15.
"'Pair corsets $12.'
"But I lovo my husband and ho

loves mo. I had divorce papers pre-
pared, but ho begged for nnother
chance. I am going to give It to him.

Agreement Signed by
"Whoreas,( Ada K. Meyer, of tlio Borough of Manhattan, Now York City,

has commenced an action which Is now ponding In tho supremo court against
her hushiid, Louis U. Meyer, for an absolute, dlvnico. In which action the sum-mon- n

and a copy of tho ccmplulnt wero duly personally nerved on the said
Ixiuls Q. Mejer within tho ctiuo of New York on the 15th day of December,
1900, together with a ropy of uindavlts nnd notlco of motion for an allowance
of alimony and counsel roes in said nrtlon, returnable) December 21, 1906; and,

"Whereas, Tho said Louis a. Meyer, feeling repentant. Is deslrlous of bo-l-

forgiven by thu plaintiff and of having opportunity for reestablishing hlm-so- lf

In Ills wlfo'a afTectlon and favor, with a vlow of thcrcufter renewing their
marital relations, and said Louis (1. Meyer dns hereby promise and agree with
his said wife, Ada fc". Meyer, as follows:

"I. That ho will in all things hereafter treat his wlfo kindly and In n prop-
er manner.

"II. That ho will herenfter abstain from all relations of every namn and
nature, both social and otherwlsr, with .Mrs. William Harkness. and will not
hereafter have or maintain any improper or social relations with any other
woman or women, but will at all times conduit himself In a loyal, honorable
and proper inunnci. as would bo fitting the husband of thu said Ada K. Meyer.

"ill. That lio will hmeufter. commencing this day, pay to his Bald wife
tho sum of fifty dollars ($J0) on Friday ot each week on account of her sup-
port.

"It Is further mutually understood and agreed betweon said Ada 12. Meyer
nnd Louis U. Meyer that for three months from this date hereof, which Is
tho period ot time contemplated In this agreement by the parties hereto ua a
probationary period within which said Ada E. Meyer may determine whether
or not she can hereafter Impose trust nnd confidence In her said husband nnd
take him back unconditionally as her husband. that each shall llvo
his own llfo In his own wuv, and that in tlio event that tho actions
and conduct of tho said I.oidi G. Meyer shall at any tlmo during said period
of three months or at the termination thereof be unsatisfactory to the Bald
Ada K. Moyer It Is agreed on the part of tho said I.ouln G. Meyer
that his said wlfo may proceed with Bald cause ot nrtlmi for divorce.

"I.Ol'ia G. MKYKlt,
"ADA 12. MEVElt,"

IN GRIP OF CONSCIENCE.

Retribution that Follows Lapse From
Virtue's Path.

"Thus doth consclenco mako cow-

ards of us all," wrote Shakespcaro.
It cannot bo known how many thero
bo who would feign tear themselves
away from tho gnawlngs of con-
sclenco and go lietico who aro hold
as In a vlso by tholr consclenco.
How many men who aro struggling
In tho quicksands of vice who would
oxtrlcato themselves if they could
without having tho world know of
tholr lnnor lives? Companions In vlco

aye, thero's tho rub; If a man knows
and no other does, then ho might
settlo tho mattor hlmsolf, but should
ho detormlno to do right how many
aro thero with whom ho has asso-
ciated who would point tho finger of
scorn at him and nsk: When didst
thou get to bo better than I? How
Is a public official who, by somo hook
or crook, has been elevated to a posi-

tion In which ho Is oxpected to bring
criminals to Justlco, going to dis-
charge) tho duties of his offlco when
ho knows that divers criminals know
that he has been a partner with somo
of tho vory criminals who may bo
arralgnod for a violation of tho laws?

With his own llfo of uln and shamo
constantly staring him in tho face,
how can ho mustor courago sufllclent
to tako hold of others and auk for tho
Judgment of tho law and ot Justlco
against tho offenders? Tho man who
goos Into such a position with such
ti record Is llko a man engaging in
a contest that requires strength and
skill with both hands and feet tied,
and also blindfolded. Fear of what
may bo told that ho wants kept secret
Is what gives him pause. lie may b
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But he has now got to llvo up to thli
agreomont."

Now just at tho moment Mr. Moy-o-

and Mrs. Harknoss nro really In

a bad way. The agreement betweon
tho Moyors would not hnve been mnda
public had It not been for tho

which has laid up botk he nnd
Mrs. Harkness, us woll aa William A.
Folgelstook.

Mr. Fclgolstock took out Mr. Moy-

er and Mrs. Harkness In his nutomo-bll-o

a fow days ago. They woro run-
ning downhill In Bronxvlllo, near tho
fashlonablo hotel Gramatan, when the
chauffeur mistook tho road, and, In-

stead of curving off to tho right, ho
took a stono wall, with disastrous re-

sults.
Mr. Fclgolstock was badly Injured.

Mr. Meyer had his leg fractured and
Mrs. Harkness' hip was broken.

All three wero tnken to tho hotel:
tho rtccldcnt. was reported to tho po-

llco and printed In tho Newspapers.
Mrs. Moyer, thon nt Atlantic City,
rend tho news her husband was bad-
ly hurt and bo was "Mrs. Louis G.
Meyer." Now, Mrs. Moyer wasn't hurt
at nil, and so tho Indignant wlfo
started out to tlnd out who was.

To her anger she discovered that It
was tho same woman who had tried
to nrrogato things to herself In tho
Meyer offlco. Honco this novel agree-
ment.

Mrs. Moyer kept nt her husband's
sldo; she found him suffering griov-ousl-

Sho had him taken homo.
Mrs. Harkness was transferred to Dr.
Bull's sanitarium In Hast Thirty-thir- d

street. Mrs. Meyer did tho rest and
arranged for tho agreement. It still
holds good.

Husband and Wife.

over so honest In his desires, over so
earnest and over so sincere, but con-
sclenco tells him that others know of
his shortcomings, and thus he Is too
cowardly to do that which ho would
llko to do. Knoxvlllo Journal and
Trlbuno.

Wisdom of Methuselah.
My son, wouldst thou flatter .wom-

en? I counsel thee, avoid generalities,
say not unto her, Thou nrt fair, my
love, thou rejolcest my hcurt with thy
comeliness.

2. But let thy words be doflnlto;
go thou Into details, and It will causo
her much Joy.

3. Say unto her, Lo, thy nostrils
aro proud, thoy show thy caste; and
thlno car Is llko unto a scashell, it Is
fur too little. How cunning aro the
tips ot thy fingers, and tho line ot
thlno oyobrows, naught can excel.

4. For she knoweth hor points;
good and bad knoweth she thorn all,
from tho grcatost unto tho smallost
Thou canst not teach her.

B. Hor mirror lnstructoth her, lo,
she knoweth hor fame Ask hor and
sho'shall toll thee, that thou mayest
contradict. Smart Sot.

Mikado Fond of Night Rambles.
Tho emperor of Japan, who recent-

ly colobrated his fifty-fourt- h birthday
Is fond of night rambles. Ho Is fa
nious for his activity, and ho Is said
to bo tho busiest man of his omplre
At night, when everybody Is asloe
and in tho country of tho chrysanthe-
mums thoy go to rost early tho mlka
do often leaves his palace, and, with
his hands In his pockets and a clgai
In his mouth, wandurs through the
streets of Tolclo In order to mako sura
thnt everything Is quiet in tho capital
and that his royal subjects sloup tb
sleep of tbo just.

GENTLE IN HIS CRITICISM.

World Would De Detter For More Men
Like Ephmlm Farlowe.

Tho ahortcomlntw of his nelHhbors
never troubled Kphralm Pnrlowo. He
found so many excuses for lhtm that
It seemod in tho end ns If none but
the mom parson would pre-
mium to mention thorn In a spirit of
criticism.

On his farm Mr. Fsrlowo omployed
the namo roecolored Kinases which
made the views of Ufa so plensaiA to
hU gentle oyos.

' Kind of n roving crlttur, she Is." ho
Bald ono day, referring to a cow which
h.id wandurod from pasture nnd lad
him a clinse of several mtlos. "Seems
to llko variety; but I tell yo. It bants
.Ml what an oyo she'n got for nightly
Miots to lncati. Where I found her
i was so pretty, I doclnro 1 felt to

pi alae her for lending mo up thero."
Thero was n hen which would linrn

tried tho imtlence of any ordinary
farmer tnond the onditriuice limit,
but Mr. Farlowo found a good deal to
admire In hor.

"She's got ambition beyond any
other hen I over saw." ho remarked
ono day, an he followed the hen's
hasty oxlt from the parlor. "Standi to
reason there's Homothlng out of the
common In n hen that'll start In to
lay an ogg In my Sunday hut. Course
I had to shoo her out of It, but 1 don't
know as I blame her any.'

Ono day tho cow which hnd such nn
oyo for sightly spots kicked violent
ly while Mr. Farlowe wm milking
hor, sent tho pall IljiiiK m that nil tho
milk was spilled, and overturned tliu
ctool.

"I declare," said Mr. Farlowe, aftor
a momont's sllont contemplation of
tho ruin his fnvorlto had wrought,
"I don't know but that I shull havo to
glvo In that she Is kind of thought-less- ,

now an' ngnln." Youth's Com-
panion.

Charlie Remembered Her.
A young woman of social promi-

nence and respectability was to unite
with tho church In her homo town and
desired tho ordlnanco of baptism by
Immersion In water, desiring tho
prlmltlvo custom of going to tho rlvor.
Among tho numbor that gatherod to
witness tho baptism was a llttlo boy
friend, Charlie, about four years old.
Tho proceedings woro entirely now to
tho child, nnd ho looked on with
strange curiosity ns thu candidate
was led Into tho rlvor. Tho spring
freshets had mado tho rlvor somowhat
turbulent, and It wns with dlillculty
that tho minister maintained his foot-
ing. During the following week tho
young woman called at tho homo of
his family, and aftor tho usual greet-
ings said to tho llttlo bo na sho ex-

tended her hand:
"Como here, Charlie, and seo mo.

You do not know who I aih, do you?"
she continued.

"Yes, Indeed, I do," said tho boy.
"You Is that woman that went In
Bwimmln' with tho minister on Sun-
day." Jtidgo's Library.

His Turn.
Glovnnnl Allcssandro Gulscppo Ple-tr- o

Tellegrenl had boon coming to
school nil winter clad In ralmont
which raised porpotual wondor in his
teacher's mind, both as to how O. A.
G. P. Tellegrenl managed to keep his
circulation working and how tho vari-
ous sections of his clothes succeeded
In retaining discreet proximity to
each other. But now tho warm weath-
er had come, and on tho first really
hot day, lo! Giovanni appeared In a
whole, heavy winter suit, with tho
coat buttoned up to his chin. After
sundry covert glances In his direction,
each of which hnd caused her to mpp
hor perspiring forehead, sho asked:
"Giovanni, why don't you tako off
your coat? It makes mo warm to look
at you," Glovnnnl looked nt hor

for a moment nnd then
burst forth: "Oh, teacher, don't mako
me tako It off, Mu brother has been
wearing It ull winter, an' It's my
turn now!"

Sufficient Reason.
Queer excuses aro not Infroquontly

offered to account for tho lntonoss ot
tho trains on a cortaln railroad run-

ning Into this city, but tho limit was
reached tho other day.

The train was a local from Yonkcrs,
Btopplng at every station on tho lino,
and nt nearly as many points whoro
no station was to bo soon. Finally,
nftcr having lost 32 minutes en route,
tho train rolled with much delibera-
tion Into Now York tho station that
Is. As the pnssongors filed out 1

conditions of mind varying from thob
ot bopoloss despair nnd resignation
to thoso of Impatlonco and oven, wo
regret to say, of profanity, n mild-lookin- g

llttlo mnn vonturod to nsk tho
conductor what had caused tho delay.
Tho' conductor spat Judiciously and
vouchsafed an explanation that to his
mind wns apparently eminently con-

clusive and satisfactory:
"Wo woro i tinning bohlnd an

train," bd Bald. Now Yorl:
Tlmcs.

Guessing at It.
"I'd llko to know," said Dumloy,

"what tills quotation moans: 'Sic
transit gloria mundi."'

"Search mo!" replied Wiggins.
"Thoso llrst two words, though,
sound ns If thoy might havo somo-

thlng to do .with nn ambulance."

A Future Son.
"Tiggs' r fought In

tho revolution; his grandfather lougnt
in tho war of 1812; his father fougbt
In tho war botween tho states."

"How about Tlggs?"
"Ho fought In the peaco congress."'

THE STORY OF

"I Grabbed the Reins

"Oh, any, gmndpn," said Dickie,
nnd his hood wub burled so deeply In
a big old trunk In tho barn thnt only
a pair of sprnwly log, and two long
feet hanging on to n nail In thu floor
by thu tuos, and n dusty trousur &uut
could bo seen.

"Oh, say, grandpa, hero's two ot
tho dandiest pairs of cows' horns with
llttlo brass balls on them. Only throe
of thorn look ns If they had been
broken off. Can I havo 'em, grandpa?
I asked first."

"Can't I hnvo ono pair, grandpa?"
begged n volco from another cornor,
thon a red-fnee- boy appeared.

"Let mo seo them," said grandpa.
"Why, they aro old Buck's and llrldo's
horns. No, I guess I'll keep them a
llttlo whllo longor. Upon my word,
I'd forgotteirnbout thorn.

"But, boys, I can tell you a ronl
good story about them," ho added.

"Whon? when grnndpa? Now; will
you?" And Dickie swopt off n clean
plnco on a bench with tho sleeve of
his cant.

"Woll, supposo wo wait until after
supper. That'll bo a good tlmo nnd
I can think about It a llttlo."

So In tho early ovcnlng tho tlmo
for story-tellin- g grandpa sat down
before tho flrcplaco, with a boy on
each sldo of him. Knch lad had a
stick and u Jackknlfo, whittling.

"Woll, to begin nt tho beginning,"
said grnndpa, "when I was n llttlo
boy wo didn't havo ns many horses
in our part of tho country an thero
are now. But wo used oxon, which
nro Just as strong and sometimes ns
swift as horses. Though usually they
aro slow. I guoss you havo not seen
thorn very often. They nro fastened
together by a wooden yoke nnd driven
by rein sometimes, but oftenor con-
trolled by a person merely speaking
and cracking n whip.

"Futhor gavo mo a pair of young
ones, black and white, and said I was
to train thorn. I was much pleased
nnd mado up my mind that thoy would
bo tho best team In the country. I
named them Buck and Brldo. I wns
always gcntlo nnd nover abused them,
and hooii thoy grow to lovo mo nnd
would do anything I told thorn to.

"Ono day I took them to bo shod.
An ox, you know, lias a spilt hoof,
llko n cow, and so each foot must
havo two shoes. That makes eight
oboes to an ox, doesn't It? I must
toll you how they shoo oxen, as It
Is vory different from shoeing n horse,
Tho ox Is first led Into a framo about
threo foot wide, which Is built of
strong tlmbor, with a floor In It. Two
heavy poles push up on each side of
thu ox's shouldors, holding him linn;
thon two more just back of his horns,
to which ropes nro attached, and
thoso hold his head and shouldors per-
fectly still. Two broad leather bando,
fastened loosely to poles as high ns
tho ox's back, aro noxt passed under
his body, and hook on tho other side
to anothor polo. Thoso polos aro
turned nround, shortening tho bands
until tho ox Is raised off his foot. Tho
feet aro then roped back, hoof up-

wards to othor poles, and tied tightly
bo thoy cannot move. Tho blacksmith
Is then nblo to nail tho shoos on
quickly, without being bothered by tho
animal's struggles.

"Buck and Bride could go so much
bettor after they had been shod, as
thoy did not slip In going over tho
rough roads. Ico and melting snow
made It vory slippery, and ono had to
drive with great caro.

"Ono day, along in April, fathor
wau chopping with a vory sharp ax,
and It sllppod nnd cut a gash in his
log. Tho blood spurted high and wo
both know that ho had cut an urtory.
Together we munaged to bind It up
above tho wound and stop tho blood
flowing, but fathor was dreadfully
weak.

"You must got mo down to Dr.
Mead's right away," ho ald. So I
managed to partly carry him to tho
sleigh and wrap a blanket around
him. Ho hold tho stick with which
wu hnd twisted tho bandugos nround
his leg, and I drovo. Wo started pret-
ty fast, but I had good control nt the
oxen, so I didn't care. But Just at
a turning point In tho road I heard a
uolso and looked back. Fathor su

BUCK AND BRIDE

and Jumped Back."

lyliiK with his oyes shut nnd the
blood was bourlng from his log. I

roppod the reins. I wns so frightened
I did not know what I wns doing and
sprang to his sldo. In a minute-- I had
tho baudngu tlghteend, but I had to
hold It. Tho oxen woro running very
fnst now, and tho reins wero dragging
I dared not leave fathor a second and
could not havo got them, anyway. I
called to Buck nnd Brldo; they tried
to slnckon, but could not. FaBtcr and
faster wo flow. Thu road was narrow
and vory stoop. I wns torrlfled. Tho
oxen woro beyond tholr own contrd
now. Wo woro near a turn In tho
rond. Thoy switched to ono sldo sud-
denly and struck n small tree, it
snapped off and on wo wont Anothor
etirvo nnd so sharply did wo turn that
tho sled partly sllppod over tho side,
but only for a second. On it went,
tho oxen taking grcnt leaps, unablo to
help themsolves n bit.

"I had nil I could do to hang on nnd
hold father. Wo woro approaching
tho road and on the further sldo was
u rail fenco. On wo flow, Bcarcoly
touching tho ground, swerving from
sldo to side, till at last wo ronched tho
road and jumped ncross It Into tho
fence. Thoro was n quick stop, then
on again, but slower. I called loudly
to tho oxen nnd thoy then slackened
up and stopped. Both woro tired out
nnd could scarcely stand or breathe.
But I grabbed tho reins and jumped
back Into the sleigh. I then managed
to turn nround nnd drlvo back to tho
rond by somotlmcs kneeling on tho
reins nnd turning with ono hand and
by cnlllng to thorn. Father was still
In a faint I drovo right to tho doc-

tor's nnd knocked on tho door. Tho
doctor and I carried father in.

" 'Just In time,' said tho doctor.
'Ho'b pretty far gono.'

"Well, Wo took him homo and put
him to bed. I unharnessed tho oxen
and It wasn't till then that I saw both
of Buck's horns and one of Bride's
hnd been broken off. I went back to
the fenco nnd found them. Good,
faithful animals! They had dono their
best in coming down tho hill without
any guiding and had lost their pretty
horns. I felt awfully bad becauso
thoy did not look near so lino. I gavo
them a good supper and lot thorn rest
for two or threo days. Tho other ono
of Brldo's horns wo sawed off.

"Father got well again In s few
weoks and wo woro soon hauling wood
ngnln. But wo could never get Buck
and Brldo to climb that mountain as
long ns thoy lived. They would go any
place-o- love! ground, but stopped and
would not go a step up a hill. Father
did nut try to mako them do It, as he
said thoy had earned tho right to do
ns thoy wished about It. Wo had
them for many years nnd Anally they
died of old age.

"Thoso horns nro tho ones which
woro broken off In our wild rldo down
tho mountnln. You may havo them,
boys, but tako good caro of them for
the sako ot my two good old oxen."

Marlon A. Long, in Detroit Freo
Press.

Queer Positions of Heart.
Thoro Is ono curious fact that not

ovorybody notices about tho common,
flngor-long- , green caterpillars of our
largor moths, Tholr hearts, Instead
of being In front, aro at tho back of
tho body and extend along tho ontlm
length of tho animal. Ono can bob
tho heart distinctly through tho thin
skin, suys St. Nicholas, and can
watch Its Blow boat, which starts at
tho tall and moves forward to tho
hoad.

Honrts of this sort, reaching from
hoad to tall, aro not at all uncommon
In tho slmplor crouturos. Tho earth-
worm has ono, and bo havo most
worms, caterpillars and othor crawl-
ing things. Hearts in tho middle of
tho back aro also qulto ns froqiont
as thoso in what seems to us to bo
tho natural placo. Many animals, thoi
lobstor, for example, and tho craw-fis- h

and tho crub, which havo short
hearts llko those of tho beasts andi
birds, nevertheless havo thorn placed.
Just undor tho shell, in what, la our-solve- s,

would bo tho small of tho
1 ionic.
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